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he was drunk, but the liquor he has had
day has made him jovial.

HOWARD: Well, here I am.
Lois: Hulioa, Howard.

HOWARD: IVe caught you, have I?   What are you d<

with my sister-in-law, Cedar?   Eh?   You be carefu

that man, Lois.  He's up to no good.
Lois: \Witb a laugh.} Oh, shut up, Howard.
HOWARD: I know him. He's just the kind of fellow to

a poor girl astray.

Lois: [Coolly.} Howard, you've had a couple.
HOWARD: I know I have, and I'm feeling ill the better fo

{Harking back.} Don't you listen to a word he sz

He's a wicked old man.
WILFRED: Go on. I like flattery.
HOWARD:  You know, his intentions  aren't honoural

{To WILFRED.] Now, as one man to another^ are yc

intentions honourable?
WILFRED: If you put it like that ...
HOWARD: One man to another, mind you.
WILFRED: I don't mind telling you they're not.
HOWARD: There, Lois, what did I tell you?
Lois: At all events I know where I am now.
HOWARD: Don't say I didn't warn you.   When you

walking the streets of London, with a baby on yc

arm and no home to go to, don't say, Howard ne"v

warned me.

Lois: Ethel's waiting for you, Howard.   She wants to {
home.

HOWARD: No place like home and home's a woman's plat
Lois: You'll find her somewhere in the garden.
HOWARD: A good woman. You always know where to fit